4 And visit, and laugh and Joke and have
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YULETIDE IN THE (:(]UNTHY|

Christmas Day In the Old Farm Home
Recalls Fond and Pleasant
Recollections.

HRISTMAS In the ceunlry.

Christmus day In the old
farm home. What pleasant
memorles it recalls (o sowme
of us, and what good times
it will weon for muny of us this year,
There Is really no place like the furm
home for Christmus good times and
Jollity and good cheer, Here, If any-
where, prosperity and plemy abound,
and in family gntherings and in nelgh-
borhood reunions, with un abundance
of the frults of our labor with which
to spread our bountiful boards, old
friendships may be renewed, new ones
made, and even the stranger within
our gates may be ndded to the 1ist,
At Christmas tlme we may put Into
practice the real principles of nelgh-
bhoring. Living close together does not
always mike nelghbors. Speaking ne
qualntances are not always nelghbors,
To be real nelghbors we must have
the spirit of wnelghborliness In our
hearts which prompts ug to get to-
gether once In awhile, to guather
around a wellladen tuble and feast,

a rousing good time. To love our
neighbor as we do ourself, we have to
know him pretty well, and there I8
pothing like these neighborly reunlons
a8 A& means of getting acquainted,

It may be that some of us will have
to do a little mental and spiritual
housecleaning before Christmas day
dawns. We shall have to rid ourselves
of all the old rubbish of grudges, dls.
Nkes, jealousies and i1l feellngs which
we will find pigeon-holed awny when
we begln to overhaul the accumula-
tlon of the years. You will have to
throw all this Into the discard before
you can get Into the real Christmas
spirit, because the two will not mix.
If you have wronged your nelghbor in
any way, Christmas Is a good time to
make reparation. And If you feel that
you have been wronged, why, just for-
get it, and the Christmas spirit and
the Christmas “get-together” will do
the rest. Christinas should be a time
of peace and good will to all mankind,
and not to a few favored friends. It
should be a time of reviving old as
soclatlons, of renewing old friend-
ships, and of making new friends, and
the peace and good wiHl, the nelgh-

borliness and good fellowship thus re-
vived should not be allowed to die out
a8 the yule fires cease to burn, but
should flow out In a plenteous stream
to enrlch our llves through all the
days of the coming year,

A Christmas Sermon

0 BE honest, to be kind—

to earn a little and spend

a lttle less, to make upon
the whole a fmmily happler for
his presence, to renounce when
that shall be necessary und not
be embittered, to keep a few
friends but those withou capitu-
latlon—above all, on the same
grim condition, to keep friends
with himself-—here Is a task for §
all that & man has of fortitude
and dellcacy. He has an ambi- }
tious soul who would ask more; 3=
be has a hopeful spirit who #
should look on such an enter-
prise to be successful. There Is #
indeed one element In human
destiny that not blindness Itself &
¢an controvert; whatever else 3
we are Intended to do, we are 28
pot Intended to succeed; fallure
is the fate allotted. It Is so in 1
every art and study, It Is so §
above all the continent art of %
living well. Here Js a pleasant
thought for the year's end or
for the end of life. Only self- §
deception will be satlsfled, and 2
there need be no despair for the &
despatrer.—Robert Louls Steven-
‘son.,

Cookie Rocks

One and one-half cupfuls of sugar,
esne-half cupful of butter; cream. Add
three eggs well beaten, three cupfuls
of flour, one teaspoonful nf soda In &
tablespeouful of hot water, one pound
of dates cut In small pleces, three-
quarters pound of shelled walnuts
{ene add & half pounds In shell), one
teaspeonful of cinnamon, one-half
wdﬂhpm. Break the
in large pleces and cut the dates

the size of ralsinse. Drop this
douh a spoon on buttered
sizse of walouts. Bake Ia

you didn't man-
under the

-

The Indian's Vigil.
In a book of sketches of upper
8 pretty Incldent is cited of
writer meeting an Indian at mid-
on Christmas Eve, durlng a
fal moonlight, cautlously creep-
and beckoning him te sk
answer (o an inquiry the
: “Me walth to see the
this Is Christmas night,
fall upon thelr knees

Nobody Mas Bazen
Whether January 6 or December
26 la Correct Date,

HILISTMAS day seems wed-

ded December 205, A

suluiper or a springtime

Christtuisy with no holly,

no mistietoe, no frost, wo
gnow, would pot be the real thing at
all, observes London Answers,

The majority of our beautiful Christ-
mas carols, too, redolent as they are
of the winter—“Sung Amld the Win-
ter's Suow"-—would be hopelessly in-
congruous. Ewlgrunts to Australia
from the mother country have con-
fessed that It has taken them muany
years before they could get in any
wiy used to what Is practically a mid-
suiner Christmuas.

Yet December 25 Is merely an ac
commodution date for the birthday of
Christ—Christmas day, The year, too,
I8 wrong. Most people would take It
for granted that Christ was born In
A. D, 1-=lterally, of course, the year
of our Lord, No. 1,

But our chronology Is four years
out. This should be 1025 and not 1821,
because Christmas day could not, on
indisputable historical testimony, have
been later thun February B. C. 4!

That settles the year of the first
Christmas, but all attempts to fix the
actual day and month of Christmas
have falled

And, ns regurds the present date,
Christmas, llke Easter, took some cen-
turies before g settlement was arrived
ut, In the first centurles of Chris-
tlunity several Important Eastern
churcheg observed January O as
Christmmas day. The Armenlan Chris-
tlans do so still,

Gradually, however, uniformity wus
uttained, but not before the Fifth cen-
tury. In that connection It must be re
membered that for quite a long period
this country was divided on the ques.
tlon of Christmas, Some people per-
sisted In observing “old" Christmas
day.

But all will agree that December
25, even If It Is not the actual date of
Christ's birth, is a happy choice,

Our present-day Christmas, festival
and holiday, breaks the long winter,
and what better time could there be
for family reunlons? The cold and
unpleasantness outside make It all the
more agreeable to keep warm and
snug Inside, It keeps us together In
every sense.
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THE CHRISTMAS TREE CUSTOM

Use of the Young Evergreens ls Re-
garded More as a Matter of Sentl
ment, Not of Economics.

VERY year some mathemat-
fcal calculator figures out
that this country would be
several billlons richer If, as
a nation, we abolished the
good, old custom of the Christmas
tree. Yes, In actual dollars and cents
valuation of our patural resources the
United States probably would be more
wedalthy for the continued growth of
the evergreens. However, we belleve
no better return ever came from trees
than the true joy which all mankind
gets from Christmas trees nt this the
greatest of all holiday seasons,
Nearly 5,000,000 young evergreens
go upon the Christmas-tree market
eych year, 1,600,000 In New York and
the New England states alone, and It
I8 an easy matter for an enthusiast
who Is quick with the pencil to figure
up the waste In our natural resources
by the annual loss af this embryo tim-
ber. The economle conslderation 1s
not entirely Indefensible, for in the
Northeastern states particularly a big
proportion of the trees come from pas-
ture land or that which would be
cleared In the ordinary course of Im-
provement., Later, these trees would
be cut anywuy., Of course, wholesnle
destruction over watershed areas
should be discouraged as in any for
estry activity, but It must be remem-
bered that the Christmas-tree custom
is one of sentiment, not of economlcs.
—American Agriculturist.

—:W‘f:

Honey Drop Cakes,
One cupful of sugar, two cupfuls of
honey, one-half cupful of shortenlng,
four eggs, two cupfuls of milk, two
teaspoonfuls of vanilla, one-half tea-
spoonful of salt, four cupfuls of flour,
four teaspoonfuls of baking powder.

o

ing together; add well-beaten eggs and
vanilla; sift dry ingredients and add
alternating with the milk. Mix well;
bake In greased muffin tins. These
are good If flavored with chocolate,
using four squiares of baking choco-
late or ten tablespoonfuls of coco for
this large recipe. They are good un-
lced.

Christmas.

If we were to fancy & wholly Chris-
tianized world, it would be a world In-
spired by the spirit of Christas—a
bright, friendly, beneficent, generous,
sympathetic, mutually bhelpful world
Let us cling o Christmas all the more
a8 a day of the spirit which In every
age some souls have believed to be the
possible spirit of human soclety—
George Willlam Curtis

Toys Made in Sweden.
Toys are manufnctured to a consig-
erahle extent In Sweden and are al-
most entirely the Gner kinds of paint
ed woolden toys Thelr making was
formerly a louse industry, but of later

|
OLD AND NEW CHRISTMAS DAY

Able to Decide ' §

Cream the honey, sugar and shorten-| §

b uiwieie ulalnle 0t .

Story of the
Christmas Stocking
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EARS and years ago stock-

' ings were nol hung on
g (liristmas eve as we hang
themn now. No one ever

heard of such a thing as

hanging up a stocking for

Christmas gifts. And If
chlldren had thought of such a thing
they would have sald, *"What a foolish
idea! A stocking wouldn't hold half
the things we want.” So the childrea
throughout the world placed crocks,
big brass basins, and copper kettles
on the hearth on Christmas eve and
left notes In them telllng Santa to
fill them to the brim. Each year the
children left larger vessels to be filled,
c¢hildren left larger vessels to be filled,

Up in the great white north Santa's
reindeer no longer pranced and pawed,
Impatient to be off on Christmas eve,
a8 they once had done. They hung
thelr bheads and a tived look came
into their blg brown eyes, for they re
membered how heavy the loads had
grown and how many more trips they
were forced to make year by year,

St. Nicholas no longer rested now
through the summer months, as he
once had done, but {abored evaery
day throughout the year, and often he
bullt toys late Into the night, for a
great many gifts had to be made to
fill the baskets that the greedy children
left. The twinkle left his merry eyes,
and he no longer sang about his work,
for he was sad and thought of the
time that would come when he could
no longer bulld enough presents to go
around.

Late one December day St. Nicholas
stepped from his workshop Into the
deep enow. Faclng the south, he
stretched out his tired arms and
called: “Hear, oh hear, children of the
earth, my loved ones, can you not see
you are becoming selfish and that your
greedy demands ore too gireat a task
even for St. Nicholus, king of the
Christmas spirit? Can't you see, my
children, that you are killing the spirit
of Christmas?™

Hiz chin sank upon hig chest and
tears glistened in his kindly eyes. A
goft white snowfluke fluttered down
and nestled agalnst his cheek, and a
tiny volce whispered Into his ear:
“Santa, T will help you."”

“Who are you?' asked St. Nicholas

“T am a snow falry,” answered the
tiny volee, "As my slsters and 1 have
danced about the ailr we have often
awirled ahout vour slelgh on Christ.
moe eve, and have sgeen the great
loads you huve always carried and
how tired you have looked."

“What, O what, shall T do?”
Santa,

“Just go about your work us usual,”
answered the fairy. “I and all my
sisters will help you™

“Oh, thank you—thank you,” erfed
St. Nicholas. And the falry floated out
among the other snowflnkes

As the children went gbout the
snowflakes whirled around them, and
it seemed as If they heard the chant-
Ing of tiny wvolees, and ag the snow-
flakes nestled against their ears they
seemed to sing: “Just a stocking—
hang a stocking up on Christioas eve.”

“Just a stocklng—Jjust a stocking"
rang throngh the hearts of the children
on Ohristmas eve. And In place of
leaving the great vessels as they onee
had done they just humg up their
stockings,

Some children were too selfish to
hear the song of the snowflakes and
left the great backets as they always
had done. But when they saw the
great joy the unselfish children had
In their gifta and how contented and
happy they were these selfish ones
were ashamed, and they, too, began
to hang up only thelr stockings when
Ohristmag eve came round,

When 8t. Nicholas found stockings
In place of the great baskets and
barrels the twinkle came again Into
his lsughing eyes, his cheeks grew
red, and be sang as he drove through
the merry sea of snowflakes.

nsked

With just stockings to fill St
Nieholag had time to rest, and he
grew strong and well, and the spirit

of Christmas lived. So this is why
nowandays we hang up our stockings
on (hristmas eve. All this we are
told by a writer, who learned It from
n Christmas falry.

Santa
Fetched Her

years the greai bulk of the output

rit and look up.”

comes from a few (actories.
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‘fhe éﬁ;ry, Raggedy

Stockings

What of the empty, mggedy stacking

That will hang by the chimaey on Christmas eve,

With their mute sppeals from the poor listle owness

For their share of his presents they esk such » livgha,
A liztle tin suio thet runs when you wind i,

The only i bt in cheir di
With his treasure filled pack that hae brings on his badk

To the deear old Santa in whom they beliewel

“Just a dolly 1o hold in my arms while | slesp,

A sounding red deum or a wool'y white sheep™

dark existence

1s that wonderful day old Santa will come

From hu fairyland, snowyland, toyland home. |

Whubuuiﬁd&n-villmmthndqm’ ]

But what of the empty, raggedy stockings
chimney
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Under the coverlet shabby and worn ; l

Thnvtllh.:n.trv:lw on Chirisemas morn?
MRS, H. C. SEARCY, in the Chicago Tribune.

" CHRISTMAS stood alone it

CHRISTMAS DOES
NOT STAND ALONE
1 1 would be an ldle mockery.
But It does not stund alone, |

It i= part of n year. Yet it Iu a
pecullur part. It is that brief g
period In which the child rules ¢
the world,

It marks nowadays the cul-
mination of a chvilization which
hus hed & leading principle. |
The selfish, the hard, the grasp- -
ing aud the unsparing are out
and apart that one week from
the great fowing tide of the
-development of the world's
progress, The man or woman
w0 does not know this or see
it or feel It is allen to the Ohris-
tian spirit and to all the prod
ucts wrought by the Christ
spirit In the twemdy centuries
last past.

Christmas day, then, brings a

message. But it alse sings a
song of hope and ealls aloud a
prophecy. The message I8 that |

gentleness lg stronger far than
force and that the greatest pow- §
eér on earth Is the compelling .
power of tenderncss,

Every Christmas tree Is 1t
with that light. The great flood
of preseats hears thls as ts
Messnge. The  cheer and <
charily of the whole season are
fed by this love.

If the result of this process
Is only a centory flower, how-
ever, or one that blooms even »
only once a year, then of what |
use i this more than that, this
grotesque  fact  (han  that §
stranger plant? It Is a eurfous
phenomenon  only, a  hothouse
apectuele and not an ablding
food product.—Rev. Dr, David
M. Steele, Philadelphia, ”

CELERY AND CHEESE SALAD.

Chop nicely bleached, tender celery

fine and bind It together with mayon- |
nalse. Line an lce cream dipper with |
cottage cheese, then fill up with the !
celery mixture, packing it in well
Screw out the cones on crisped lettuce
leaves arranged for Individual serving.
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Dycus Mercantile Company

BANKRUPT NO. 149

NOTICE OF S ALE

In obedience to the order of the court in

the 28th day of December, 1921,

at 1

o'clock

this matter, lilllon
p. m., at the store-

house recently occupicd by Dyeus Mercantile Co , at Dycus, m.
sell at public auction to the highest and best bidder, the Nﬂﬂl
effect of the Dycus Mercantile Co., consisting of the following:

Stock of merchandise, one mule, one telephone box and stoeck on

the Dyeu

.‘\'.'liti sale will
payments due and payable in three,
tively,

date of

taking

notes with

sule at 6 per cent

approved seeurity,

_ i Home Telephone Exchange, one second-hand Ford car,
one Vietrola, and one stock on the Dyeus Home Telephone Ex-

change,

be made for one-fourth cash and rest in‘ml

gix and nine months, respec,

with interest from

Respectfully,

E. L. DUDNEY, Trustee

The Youth’s Compani
should be in every home which demands “only the Best” Live boys
and girls, and their fathers and mothers, always find The Companion
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1. The ¥

2. All remaining Weekly
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Home Calendar
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All for $2.50

27@:0&-&.

" R

All for ss.;oa

THIS PAFER, or to THE YOUTH'S COMPANK
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Check your chotoe and send this compon wilh your remittanee to the

SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THIS OFFICE

Talking about rolling

And, for a fact, rol!lng

your own cigarettes, we’ll
tell you right here that
Prince Albert tobacco has
’em all lashed to the mast!

You've got a handful-of-
happiness coming your di-
rection when you pal it with
P. A. and the makin’s
papers! For Prince Albert
is not only delightful to
your taste and pleasing in
itsrefreshingaroma,but our
exclusive patented process
frees it from bite and parch!

up Prince Albert is mighty
easy! P. A.iscrimp cutand
stays put and you whisk it
into shape before you can
count three! And, the next
instant you're pufiing away
to beat the band!

Prince Albert is so good
that it has led four men to
smoke jimmy pipes where
one was smoked before! It's
the greatest old buddy-

smoke that ever. found its .

way ifito a pipe or cigarette!
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